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Confefs her grac'd with all that's good and great,

A public bleffing to a favoured ftate.                                                         173.7-

Patron of freedom, and her country's laws,                                         U---^r-

Sure friend to virtue's and religion's caufe ;

Religion's caufe, whofe charms fuperior fhone

To ev'iy gay temptation of a crown,

Whdfe awful dictates all her foul pofiefi'd,

Her one great aim to make a people bleft*

Ye -droQping mufes mourn her hafty doom,
And fpread your cleathlefs honours rotind her tombr
Her name to long futceeding ages raife,

Who both infpir'd and patroniz'd your lays-                                  ""

Each gen'rous art lit perifive oVr her urn,
And ev'ry grace and ev'ry virtue mourn.

Attending angels bear your facred prize*
Amidft the radiant glories of the feies :
Where godlike princes, who below purfu*d^.
That nobleft end of rule the public good*
Now fit fecure, their gen'rous labour paftj,
With all the juft rewards of virtue grac'd :
In that bright train diftinguifli'd let her
Who built her empire on a people's love.r
